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Evening has eome. and actessthe skies,
‘Ont througzh the darkness that quivering dies,
Beautitul, hroad, and white,
hioned of many a silver ray
Stolen out of the ruins of day.
‘Grows tha pale bgdze of the Milky Way,
Built by ttie grehitect Nizbt.

Dim with shadaws and beight withstars
H‘_lh‘.: like zold lights on invisible bars,
Stirred by the wind's low hreath,

Nisk pen pillars of aray,

Pe i =gl .E;e.- a tangible “yi'

Bl ¢ whow with Yesterday,
Re- M pont Life to Death.

Dark show the heavens on either side,
8oft flows the bine in & waveless tide

Under the silver nreh,
Never a footstep is heard helow,
Echoingeurthward, a3, mea-ured and slow,
Over the Urfilge the still hours gn,

Bouud on their trackless muarch.

Is iz a pathway leading to henven
ver earth's sin-ciouds, rent and riven
With irs sepernni Heht,
Crossedd by the souls of thoze who have flown
8tilly away from our arin<, and alone
Up & the beautiful sreat white throne
"ass in the busi of night?

I: it the road that our wild dreams walls,

Far bevond reach of onr waking talk,
ut to the vasue and grand,

Fur beyond Faney's hromdest range,

Out to the world of marvel and chanzge,

Out to the mystic, upresl and strunge,
Out to she Wonderland?

Is it the way that the angels take

When theg cowe down by night to wake
Oyerghe Slnmbering earth?

Is if thy y the faint stars go hack

Wh nt 'ﬂn ung sy drives them off from his

Into the distant, mysterions black
Where Eh:.'-,n' bright souls had birth?

What mat it he® Who mav certainly say?
Over the shadowy Miiky Way ’
No human foot hath trod.

Ages have passed, hut, unsullied anad white,
Seill it stands, ke o fair rainbow of nizht,

h:_lrl ns a promise above oar dark sizht,

Guiding our thoughts 10 God.

—Lippincottfs Magazine.

SIMEON PINGREE’S CHANCE.

_ A group of men was gathered in Eli-
jah Wiswell's store, which was also the
post-office. A debate was in progress,
and, as usual, Simeon Pingree had the
floor. He was a long, loose-jointed,
shock-headed specimen of humanity,
with so large an:Adam’s-apple in his
lorg, _ln:m throat as to continually excite
surprise that he was not choked oy it:
and buge feet unon which he had a way
of unegsily sbufiling to and fro.

Sim had inherited from his father the
trade of a shoemaker, bat had lone ago
decided that it was not sufficiently  *in-
tellectooal” for him. Occasionally the
inhospitable spirit manifested by his
neighbors when he was “‘a-passin’ by,
and kind o’ dropped in” to take his
mealg with them, drove him to the un-
congenial pursuit just long enough to
“set the pot a-b'ilin’."  To keep it
boiling was not in the line of Sim’s am-
bition; after a day or two of effdrt he
fell back into his old ways with an air of
supererozatory merit.

His neighbors, who did not appreciate
his “intellectooal views, regarded him
as lazy and ¢“shiftless,” and openly
pointed him to the poor-house as his in-
evitgbie destination. “As good-for-
nothing as Sim Pingree,* was the height
okinvidious comparison in the village.
But though he was of so small practical
worth, Sim had a *“flow of language”
which eaused his society to be much
sought, and won for him a certain kind
of respect. It was generally conceded
thatif he had been possessed of “sprawl"’
(the common synonym for energy in
Greenhollow), and a little more “book-
larnin®,"¥Sim might have been a school-
master; and there were a few who even
went so far as to think he could get the
better of the minister in a theological
discussion, whichever side he might
take: but this opinion was generally
thought sacrilegious, and those who
held it were looked upon with mournful
suspicion as being inchined to infidelity.

The discussion had begun with theol-
ogy; to-day, and gradually wandered
dowh to lick and chance—subjects upon
which Sim was always sare to *run off
gn idee.” |

#There was a man that I come acrost
up to Gorham more’n twelve year ago
that give me some idees that I hain't
néver for‘?,ok,“ said Sim, his hand bur-
iéd deep in his trousers pockets, and his
%t,shuﬂling an accompanimeént to his

rds. The more excited Sim grew, the
more energetic became his shuflling : on
the rare occasions when he preserved si-
lence, the motion was feeble and monot-
onous. *“He was an all-fired smart
feller. The lightnin’ calkerlater, nor the
fanny feller that was here with the show
Iast summer, wa'n't a circumstance to
him. He was in the show business too:
fact is, most of the tarlent nowadays is
a-traveling' on the road. I've some-
times had an idee of turnin’ my own tar-
lents .to account that way, but the
chance hain't never seemed to come
along. And I'm one o’ them that be-
lieves ina man’s bein’ sure of his chance.
Some  time or ’nother it's bound to
come. That's the doctrine that this
feller preached. Hazlitt—Eph Haazlitt
—h#¥ name was; and smart! He'd
swaller snakes as quick as look at ‘em;
a ~constractor wa’'n't no more’n a
comf{'table mouthful for him! Edicat-
ed?. He wounldn't have thought nothin’
of makin’ a dictionary or an almernick
if he had a felt so inclined. Kind of a
slini, pigeon-breasted feller, too, but
terrible hearty to his vietuals. He was
a master-hand for lotteries, and such
‘kind of resky business, and it alwers
turned out well; seemed as if hé hadn't
nothin' to do but to put out his hand
and hayl in the money. Made me think

.9f a King that I'd read of somewhere in
rrin _parts, that everything he took
+holt of turned to gold. I hadn’t never
- took no stock in the story—them stories
about furrin parts is mostly deceivin’—
and it didn’t seem to stand to reason,
but when T see Eph Hazxlitt I begun to
think meébbe *twa’n’t so biz a lie, after
all. Says I to Eph, says I, ‘Cur’us what
a run of luck you have, ain’t it?* *‘No,’
says Eph, says he, ‘it ain’t cur'us at all.
It's.in the nater of things. I've been
failin’ for a long time, and it was time
thst my Juck come. It had ought to 'a
come last year, accordin’ to the law o'
['probabilerties; it was bound to come
. this year, as sure as two and two make
four.* " 'Well, I kind of laughed it off as
''® joke, or a figger of speech, as you
might say, but he went on, and reason
it out to me till ‘twas jest as clear as day-

" light. You see, there's jest about se

i

j true on €l

much ill lnck goin’, and one is bound to
got thromeh wittrs wrew wnd - lett’other

hmi its turp some time or "nother. Eph
be'® régsgnad all gmt abont hisn, jest
{lﬁ he Iliplic":;il table, but I never
adfno for erf. But I had wit
enongh to see that what he said was
i inciples.” hol
to peconnt for the
fers 50&
€ , a quefulous’ voice; ‘4
dejected, wizened little man named
Zachariah Avery, and called uncle by
everybody, although he was nobody’s
uncle in reality. Uncle Zach had fallen
from the vroud position of stage-driver,
lower and lower by degrees, untilhe had
become a permanent guest in the low,
straggling, dingy building which gave
shelter to the town poor, r
¢“ A man has got to have wit enough’
to see when his chance comes along?
that’s where the differkilty comes in,"
said Sim. “There’s a good many that
ain’t got understandin’ enough to know
that it’s sure to come, so they get terri-
ble discouraged with their poor Inck,
and are.afraid to take holt of anything
even if it does look promisin’.” i

““Mebbe I'd betier 'a went shares
raisin’ hogs with *Liph’let Junkins when
he wanted me to,)’ gaid Uncle Zach, in
a plaintivexoiee ;- “but folks  they -told
me that *Liph’let was a terrible hand to
it all the fat, and leave the lean for
other folks, and I ealkerlated that Wwould
be dretful poor business so fur forth as
hogs was consarned.”

“ And then there’s .othet folks that
ain’t got the sense to wait till their
chance comes along,”* pursued Sim, ig-
noring this interrmption. ¢‘‘And them
kind is terrible apt to make slightin®
remarks about them that don’t care
about goin’ through with all the failures
that belongs to 'em in the mater of
things, but follers Proverdential lead-
in's, and keeps a good lookout for their
chance.”

# A Proverdential leadin’ to set and
twiddle yvour thumbs is dretful apt to
lead to the poor-house,” said Elijah
Wiswell, the store-keeper, a brisk little
man, who was suspected of great energy
in the matter of sanding sugar.

s never see my wayv clear to haul
them logs for Abijah Sprowl for three
and ninepence a day, though I done it.
Mebbe there was where I missed my
chance,” murmuared Uncle Zack, who
evidently aeccepted Sim’s theory with
profound faith, and was looking back all
along’ the track of his enterprises to
dizcover traces of the chance he had
lost. ,

“You must be all beat ont waitin® for
that chance of yourn, Sim,* said Jim
Durgin, who prided himself on being
the wit of the village. “I expect it’ll
got here 'long with the millennium, or
Cy ['nderhill’s machine that's goin’ to
pull weeds and never touch the plarnts.
Cy hes been to work on that nigh npon
fifty year notv, and he ain’t a mite dis-
couraged.” '

«He mizht just as well 'a been takin'
things kind of easy all them fifty years,"
said Sim, igmoring Jim Durgin’s per-
sonal inquiries. “He’d ought to afound
out long aro that he was jest a-wrast-
lin' with fate, and fate was bound to
win. Like enougzh his chance has come
jogzin® hiz elbow time an’ag'in while
he was t’ilin’ away on that ere machine,
and he’s shet his eyes to it; or fairly gin
it a h'ist out o’ the winder. That's
where the intelleck comes.in; bein® an
onintellectooal man, Cy has done a ter-
rible sight of hard work, and missed his
chance. .And he wounldn’t be apt to see
it now if 'twas p'inted ont to him. He
can't helieve in nothin’ but that pesky
machine. And there’s a sizht of folks
in this communerty that's got their un-
derstandin’ darkened through settin’ too
much by stiddy days’ works. They
don’t darst to leave ‘em, for fear o’
gittin’ into the poor-house, not if their
chane¢e comes along and yanks 'em by
the hair of the head. -But, la! you can’t
expect everyhody to be intellectooal; it
ain’t in the nater of things."

“Well, you won't forget us poor fel-
lows when your chance comes along,
will you, Sim?" said Jim Dargin,

The mail-bag arrived at that moment,
and created a diversion.

] was calkerlatin’ to go home and
set my dinner pot a-b’ilin’,”said Sim,
“hut 1 guess, as long as the mail's got
in, I may as well wait and see if there's
any letter for me."”

The men all laughed at this, Sim’s
standing joke, for hg had never been
known to hayve aletter ; bnt their langhter
was soon changed to exclamations of
astonishment, for the postmaster called,
“Here s a letter for you, Sim, as sure
as you're born.” And he came out
from behind the partition which shut
the post-office in sacred privacy from
the store, in a state of great excitement.
Sorting the remaining contents of the
mail-bag was not to be thought of until
curiosity concerning Sim’s letter was
gratified. _

Every feature of Sim’s face seemed
distended with astonishment. He took
the letter tenderly between his thumb
and forefinger, and looked at it in si-
lence, at the superscription and the
post-mark alternately. There, was no
doubt about it; the address was:
“Simeon Pingree, Esq., Greenhollow,
Maine.”” The postmark was slmost il-
legible. The crowd waited in re-
spectful silence while Sim struggled to
decipher it.

¢ Californy ! he exclaimed, at last,
bringing his hand down upon his side
with a resounding thump. *Cur’us if
t:':l; ’chance had come long now,wouldn’t
it?

#Some advertisin’ cirkler—minin®
stock or somethin’. They've found out
that you are a capitalist, Sim, and want
to get you to invest,” said Jim Durgin.

* Or mebbe they want a man - of tar-
lents for president of a minin’ com-
pany,”’ suggested Elijah Wiswell.

* Mebbe it's from your girl,”’ said
one of the boys. But his jest was im-
mediately frowned down, for Sim’s
sweetheart, Cynthy Jane Reynolds, had
deserted him and married his brother,
and this disappointment was thought to
have had something to do with Sim's
queerness,

Sim proceeded to open the letter
glowly and cautionsly. He read it aloud,
pickiug his way boriously along,
while his audience listened in b ess
silence.

FRIEND SiMEOSN (it ran), this is hopein® to
find you alive snd to say that I am enjoyxin’
the same biessin’. And likewise have had a
run of luek, after I'd begun to think 'twa'n’t
I've struck a vein of silver

never comin’.

ed | that's goin’ to mmake my fortin sure, if it pans

ount anyvthing at all as I calkerlate now, and I
want un bonest man to come and help me
keep it away from these sharpers that are as

, 1q155 all theit |

furce as wolves after it. I write to yon fust of
bgdi because [ ain't forgot the good turn
takin® care of wt'u I i
nobody else ¢ nigh "ma.
that will pay

18 fever, nni
i gund at check
nr dupenses gettin’ hers; aand

P, 8/ Yoir cin/ bé kare theit, wi'n't inever;
nothia’ like it fora ghance tp maker fortin,
T There iwis “a chotus be ~oxelamations.:

“Well, Sith, T r ,tb'nE'lieﬂi ‘there
1§ somethin! in yot? Hauvin™ dfter’ all,”
said LIRS 3 nswell,
check. .| Elijah was . practieal man,and
knew that brillia.pf.\'pros'pbdts ware often,
delusive, bat the eheck ampressed him,

¢ Well, I neves.had na head for fig-
gers,/and mebbe that’s the reason;I’m
to the bottem of the heap,’’/said Ijtwla.
Zach, mournfully. *Gran’ther he als
ways said a man's luck lay in his
bumps." j ; )

¢« Just my lock that I never licked a
school-master, nar took care of a féller
through a fever,” grumbled Jim Dur-
gin. “Dut I'm glad of your luck, any-
way, Sim.”” . i

And Sim received a great many hearty,
grips of the hand, for though he was,

Sim that made everybody:like himo ¢

In spite of "his firmy faith that his
chance was on the way, 8im'seemed al-
most overcome by surprise. His angular
frame trembled, and perspiration stood’
in drops upon his brow. s :

*¢I'm obleeged to ye all,” lie said, in
a somewhat bewildered way, $but I’'m
kind of 0ok by surprise, for il's come
sooner’n 1 calkerlated. . You see, it’s
been & little kind of hard, I wa'n’t
never one that stiddy days* work .come
nateral to, but [ ain’t one neither that
likes to have folks think slightin' of him,
and p’int their finger at him, and be-
grudge him a meal of vietuals. So,
though I ain’t a-goin’ to complain ‘of
nothin’, it has been sometimes a little
mite hard. For there ain’t none of us
but what's got feelin’s. And now my
chance comin® along so kind. of onex-
pected, I be a little upsot.  So, I'll jest
shake hands all round once more, aml
then I'll go home.” And Sim. shatiled
off, while the crowd lingered, glad of an
opportunity to talk over his good for-
tune without the embarrassment of his
presence. i

And as he drew near his own gate Sim
saw that a group of neighbors was gaff-
ered around it. Had the news ef his
eood fortune reached them so soon, And
had they come to rejoice with bim? Sim
liked '§ympathy, but juss now, until the
first flash of his joy was over, he felt

neighbors fell into the background as
he drew near, and disclosed a stranger
—a worn and haggard looking ‘woman,
who, with two little girls elinging to her
skirts, leaned arainst the fence.

Sim looked at her, with no sign of re-
cognition in his faee. But she raised
her sad and heavy eyes to his, and said,
appealingly:  “He's dead, and he told
me to come to you. I didn't waat. tp,
and I*ve been tryin' for more’n a yeir.
to et along, but [ fell sick, and 1
conldn® see my children starve. I've
had a hard time, 8im. He didn’t treat
me very well, particularly after he took
to drinking ; but he had hard lack, poor:
fellow ; everything seemed to gy against
him. If :you’ll take me and the cHil-
dren in, we sha'n't cost you mpch. T
sha'n't last a great while, but I ean
work some; you know I used to stitch
shoes.”

“You ean't never in this livin’ world
be Cynthy Jane?” said Sim, tremu-
lously.

“Yes, I am. It’s no wonder that you
don’t know me, said the woman, sadly.
¢] used to be so blpomin’, and now I'm
nothin’ but a shadder."

“] do know you, Cynthy Jane. T
know your voice and  your eyes, but I
kind of didn’t want to believe *twas you
lookin’ so pindlin'.”

He smoothed back the children’s hair
from their foreheads and scrutinized
their faces gravely.  Then he marshaled
tne little group' before him into: the
house. i

It was a dreary and sparsely furnished
little place. The emptiness and dreari-
ness struck Sim as never before, but a
vipe nodded at the window, and it was
cool and quiet. The woman sank down
on the hard little lounge with a long
sigh of relief, but the children cried out,
in their pathetic little voices, that they
were hungry.

Sim was filled with shame and dis-
tress. A few very dry crusts were all
that his larder afforded. Dan Wingate
had been fishing, and he had intended
to drop in upon Dan upon some errand
that wonld serve as an excuse at about
the time when Dan’s fry would be likely
to be done to a turn. e had made no
preparations whatever to ‘set his own

t a-b'ilin’" that !day. He was rub-

ing his forehead with his bandana in
direst perplexity, when, moved, as it
seemed to Sim, by some direct interpo-
tition of Providence, Mrs. Timberley,
the wife of the well-to-do blacksith
who lived next door, appeared, bearing
a dish of soup, from which was waftet
an appetizing odor, and a loaf of bread
of goodly size. And following in her
wake came other neighbors bringing
eatables, until Sim’s table groaned un-
der aburden such asit had never known
before.

¢ You see we thouzht you might not
be prepared for company, being a single
man,” explained Mrs. Timberley, *“and,
besides, we felt as if we wanted to do
something to welcome Cynthy Jane
back.”

Sim was glad and . thankful that his
guests were provided with food, but
every mouthful that he tried to eat
seemed to choke him. He remembered
that yesterday he could have eaten his
neighbors' food without shame, but then
Cynthy Jane was not there to see.

“It's the last meal they shall ever
have by the charity of the neighbors, if
steppin’ round lively can fetch anything
to pass,” said Sim to himself. .

And as soon as the dinner was eaten
he wext down to Sam Ellis’sshop. Sam
Ellis was the shoemaker, ahd he always
had more work than he could do. He
had offered Sim a great many jobs,which'
he had declined. When he asked, with
Freat eagerness, for a job, Sam Ellis
ooked amazed. . ., | _

‘* Why, shey’'ve been teil.Lg’ that yonr
chance come along, that you was
goin' to Californy to make: your for-
tune,” he said. S aeajaly

Sim turned away his head and looked
out of the window. With the beckoning
finger of his chance lifted above the
“stiddy days® work" which he saw

T hépe vou'l) beg ma ; ty ek wheili-,

t3hiftless,” there was something about, | P

that he wounld rather be alone. But the |

| places,

notony which his soul abhorred, luring

e Had al¥iivs dréamed it would, wadit!
strangd Iiai;fn_rha mpment 'Bfiﬁ’s.‘faﬁigt'
wavered? " But he theaed asdin o shil
ghoema¥er and’ sﬁrszgg?nefiﬁﬁﬁ%ﬂ’aé
that he stood almost eggeg, T
(7% 1 ypu've:got & jobAor me, I calker-
Tnto T, battes ¢ aexla 3t ,xrqx;hi "I#wi'

t forny sure jest because I got a letter

11, !!'cmﬁfii‘zhag-‘thm Folks seem tothink I'm: gein’, tp «Oali-

‘taiin’t every invite that comies: Slong
that's a man’s ¢hance.| A man of inter-
leck heudiscrimerndtes,”” ~ "= =

- 8im gnd his éhance and the return of
| Cynthy Jane Wére the sibiects of a nines.
days’ wonder in Greenhollow ; but. Sinx

| was disappointingly retiéent; ‘and he

kept persistently at work, contrary te
the prediction of everybody in the town;
and was seldom to be found at his ae-
customed pastime of “seitin’ in the
store.™

Everybody who had ever heard of
Cynthw~ Jane called upon her, and all

ronofpeed her “in a decline,”’ and
wendered what would become of - those
poor children left to the care of ‘“‘that
shiftless Sim Pingree,”” when she was
jzone.  He was working now, but he
“couldp’t become a steady working man
any more than the leopard could change
his spets.” : RS

But Cynthy Jane seemed to make up
her mind not to go. Instead of growing
worse ‘with the fall of the leaves, as
everybody had predicted, she grew bet:
ter. he children were well fed and
clothed, and sent to school, and Sim's
‘humble domain began to take on an air
of thriftiness and comfort. One day
Sim came home with something on his
mind. d

¢ Cynthy Jane,”” he began, shufiling
to and fro in._his most excited manner,
“they're a-sayin’ down in the village—
you know it comes kind of nateral for
Greenhollow “folks to talk about other
folks’ affairs, and they don’t mean no
harm by it neither—they're a-sayin’ that

on and I had better git married. I
inow I'ain’t fit for you, Cynthy Jane,
and never was; but when a woman ean;
git stiddy days' works eutof a man that
he never thought was there, why, if she
would bring herself to be so accommo-
datin® as to have him, seems as if
twonld be the makin’.of him.* ~

#+ Why, Sim, I believe you've forgiven
me,’* said Cynthy Jane, blushing as
brightly as when.she was.young... .

And the upshot of the matter yas that
Cyunthy Jane and Sim weént to see the
nmipister. ' =z

It was about two years afterward that
Sim sat inthe store une evening, with
abont- the same group that had been.
there when his ‘memorable letter from
California had arrived. ;

‘¢ Pid you ever hear again from that
friend of yoursin Californy that was go-
in? to gite you a chance to make your
fortin, Sim?" sgid Jim Durgin.’

FYes, " He mude a pile of mongy, and
then he ;Jost it, and made more ag'in,
and I donlt know jest how 'tis with him
now,’? said Sim, rather indifferently.

“Them - minin’ fellers has 'their ups
and downs,” said Uncle Zack, with the
'snarnner of one who knows all abont it.
“sSeems as ‘if that must.’a been . your
ghance, Sim, seein’ no other one hain’t
ever come along,” he added. ‘

“f don’t see as Sim hids anything to
complain of,” said Elijah Wiswell, the
store-keeper:.  “Industrious 4s any man
in Greenhollow, and growin’ forehanded
every -day, ain't you, Sim? I guess
‘twas Cynthy Jane comin’ along in the
stage that day that was S5im’s chance.”

«Well, 'there is sometimesia thing
comes along that seems a man’s ¢hance
and it gin’t, apd then ag'in there'sa
thine that don’t seem to be and is. I've
always said it took a man of interleck to
tell when his chance come,” said Sim,
in his old oracular way.

*‘But this of yournseemed to be acase
of  Aecart more'n interleck; ehj Sim?"
said Jim Purgin. T

Sim hung his head sheepishly.

“Well, now, there’sthat ris!h ull;py-facad

oungster of yourn, mebbe he'Hl git your
{hanse and J?‘l'lie’u, tog. Coulﬂr%’"l. ‘that
happen accordin’® to yonr theory?"
asked UncleZach, who had néver ceased
to puzale over Sim’s theory of ehances.

«“Well, now, to tell you tha truth, if
he gets as good a chance as I have, I
won't ask any better for him,”" said Sim,
still looking a little sheepish, but hold-
ing his head very straight.

And Sim's content was as preat as it
seeméd, in spite of the “‘stiddy 'days’
works, " though once in a while “he did
have an attack of laziness, when they
became intolerable. But then he went
fishing with Dan Wingate, and bronght
home a great quantity of fish. And
Cynthy Jane never seolded.—Sophie M.
Sweetd, tn Harper’s Bazar. t
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What Are Clonds?

Though the clouds are stuch familiar
objects, very little is known about them,
and the processes by which they are
formed and give back their. mpoisture to
the earth are unsolved mysteries.

They ean not be classified, as belong-

ing to the solid,  fluid, or gaseous form
of matter. . Yot they are defined as be-
ing ‘*a collection of watery particles in
the state of vapor, suspended in the afr.”
If they.are ordinary vapor, they must
be governed by the laws which affect
vapors. Brande defines vapor thus:
s#“When liquids and certain solids are
heated, they become converted into
elastic fluids or rs, which differ
from gases in this respect, that they are
mnot under common cireumstances per-
manently elastic, but resume the liquid
or solid form when cooled down to or-
dinary temperature.” Aecording to this
definition, clouds can not be composed
of ordinary vapor, for under all condi-
tions their temperature must be below
ithe eondensing point of water-vapor.,
i At the elevation at which clouds are
‘often:seen, they are im.the reﬁwns of
peérpetual congelation ; and as they float
‘above the highest mountsains they must
‘Be ex; ,.even in the sunshine; and
“certainly in’the night, when the solar
heat is not poured upon théem, to tem-
peratures colder than those of the frigid
zones.—C. Morfit, in Popular BScience
Monthly.

—The Bodie (Nev.) Fres Press says:
«The Piutes hereabouts have more mon-
than the balance of the tribe in other
The squaws put in a good deal
of time washing gold, and they take ous

stretching before him in & dreary mo-

" i

a good deal of money.” .

and to fortune which should drop into{|
ais handls'like manna from' Beaved, ‘asy

from an old friend invitin' on me.~ But| |

Eepublican ** Principles.”

E LSy

-

’ 1 - -
tgubbqk- methed og,gc;}’ixgg :: lem?c R\?lﬁ

real « this
principles) of theoRepublican , partys
Ly g g
or Lue Lou Q or the 11-
0s ;;hq;ﬁ'fs_tbne.'%x{d‘i'n, i a4y followd
the Wﬁﬁé@f_‘tﬁéﬁé&‘sefpeﬁﬁ"‘fﬁ'hm 1
istence 'id ‘86 “disbalievet that
if Hubibeld bas dry:

who has seen a man who has s et
—1!? ublicans oﬁ#hl’ t6 bé' glad’ ‘to'iprol
curd #

bell's pamphlets can discover, theé outfit
of the Rc;&blicnt’!' party consists in the

Mr. --Blaine’s latest. deliverange 1s ags
cepted as official —and Eﬁr._]i_la:'né.. at
[ least, is cléar that when he iy utteriig
himself the oratle‘is on tap--the Repub-
licaft’ party*appenls for' support te. the |
things it did & 'while rago. and the
mén, now dead,, whe used tp belong to
it., We, haye heard of *‘potato fami-
lieg”" oc} which the bést part was dniler-'
ground.”'Mr. Blaine presents us' with's
potitto party.! We ask for a pragramme
angt we receive athrenody.  Of what the
Repnblican party is doing and of what
it means to ti]o we hear nothing from Re-
publican orators 6f Republican organs.
Meanwhile there'is no mystery about
either of thesd thingd.  The Republican
party is engaged in stealing and sguap- |
dering the public money, and it means
to, steal and squantlér ‘more.’ These'|
things do not look ‘as weéll in & platform
as “*demands’ . by .the ghieves. and
siquanderers for rigid economy in the,
expenditure of public funds. Whe
Robeson was renominafed the'céonven-
tion which renominated him tnade this |
demand and trusts to the efliciency of
the party machine and the attractive
foree of the party name, besides what
there may be of direct bribery, “to sé-

A
of :
 great afd! Pty do Dot eXBite: J{earry : lﬂ‘&
i;;wt?b--’pam: of the 'ouripsity eyeitad by fgap bono doibt that t

Td end ‘strbng 1PhE was evidenced, nof
u;-%n[;f‘a' n %'3“2{' t%" ‘wﬁw to'be '# Py the victory of the - iw
b H6r Tinformationy sbout- the {years dzornoruby the Repubhiesn,

i
Pendens

ntig; proof that .'i':m.bd ed S
h sigt—if, the hgs even, man | embraced in its
they, axigbrifiihg, & %iségiaiﬂ '

Jiea'Of the evidence at'the:mod=|p

arty maehine and the party name.. Af pble,

¢ ublicawr Tale in Maine was.dee

ssions of fear for-the - at’
eleation which. inkep plage.
was 5hown:nlnnl;a_ : o5 .the. *In

tion, Wi o ,!l__‘ o ey

: P rs- some of the
bést-kno e uﬁﬂgéﬂi_ "§i'the " State,
‘men wh? ia%ﬁa‘ 'foretnost ! in) ithe

arty

atei Tite of *bfty:five cents 8, hun- ﬁ-hﬁ party ‘historys < The: smi:mn -,
Simﬁ!{- nol, a i,:,d‘ : -':d i :B_niuw jeh Ehos :ﬂe R;;:p?’ h ' ‘gd.i' Lf:s‘af
So fs body deprived 6f ‘fItb- [ organ upon the. 3k oo n il
ar as any d.Y P n;%n the measures for w ﬁ%e

in the State had made itself responsi-
and above all''on' James G. Blaine,
the corrupt political leader, was scpth-
ing in its severity... A, was -as campre-
lensive and as sharp as any indictment
which the Demqgcracy ever bro ht
against Republicanism’ i Maine;'and it

inside from witnesses who. would glad-
Iy have kept silence if they could have

n a:wuaky wsdion . as, this
wmum&tw&ﬁwwg. 3s
and deep-seate isalfect'on, ch

should have .resulted in, the defeat

which the Repuhblican, le . gyery-
where outside of Maing’ feared and
which those in Maing expbeted |, tmtil

within g few days of election®’
Yet within h"ér_s'a few days, tg’ ‘the
shrewd and lavish use of mouey, deféat

was turneéd, into wictory, During the
week precérlin:z;éfem‘ L&uga.nds of
dollars were sent to the‘-t;ﬂi?i;' Feslma-
bly froni the HuBbeR -corrffption fund.
The disconténted were' appeased: and
the corrupt purchased; and Republican-

4$m reconds thé result as''s * trinmph.”’

80 it is a triuniph. ' Bat {tis atriumph
of eorruption. it-‘is not a. pleasing re-
fléction that thd  véilict of /the people
can be influenced: by.money: but the
évidence thot'it! was. so Anfluenced in

cure his re-eléttion. - We ha¥e! by no FMaine is too clear to be ignoved, Hard

means got so low that difeet (bribery {as the lesséh is, it must be Jlearnedy

can do anything comsiderable towards
aflectipl the rpopular. vpnjjct,.ly}.}lan an
issue is made upon which public "senti-
ment isveally avoused.. And assuredly
the isswe which s presented by the acts
of -thé Republican. party:is an issuas,
whidh ouplit to' have that result. ;| With
its leader th the ‘House .of Represenia.
tivesa hototious'and branded plunders
er, 'with a reeoril in that bodywhich has,
never been approached in one history
for irﬂ'p'tule'nt protitgacy, with the.  pres-
ent'Skceretary of its National Committee

er-General en  trial upon a. c¢harge of
conspiring to swindle the: Government,
of which'everybody believes them to be
enilty. and wilt helieve therfi to heguilty
whﬁd?t‘ or 1ot they ascapie punishment
—-the

ples of the Republidan pagty”  is mot
doubtful todny vaoter who kfows enough
to resl 2 newspaper. What i the wse
of talking ahout the need of Hn''issue
when validity, of the eighth command-
ment is practically denjed by the domi-
nant party in the United States?—XN. ¥.
Warld,,,

Reform Despite Malign Inflnences,

Of course the Michigan Republicans,
in their unusnally and unnecessarily
' Jong platformy; arraiznvthe Democratie

party with thé savage ferocity which is
supposeéd to be the ear-mark of a first-
class Republicsm! “Puring its (six
years of supréniacy in’Congress,’’ says.
the Michizan' platform, “it showed it-
self iucapa%le’o a singld'éreat measure
of legislativé or admindtrative reform:
neither tariff, currency, révenue, civil-
service, army, Indian peéliey or any
ml_zel__-,grenr,'hin!pmst received improve-
ment at its hanis™ * This' implics that ]
after fifteen yéars of unbroken and un-
obstructed Bepublican rule, all these de-
partments and buréaus of Government
had fallen into such a déplorably cor:’
‘rupt state as to need reformation, The
Michigan Repnblicans denounce the
Demgocrats for, not colrecting abuses.
'But what are we to think of the party’
that brought about these abuses and |
then left them for its opponents to cor-
rect. - W
. It is true that whilg, the Demodcrats’
hadcontrol of Congress—it, was not six
vears, but four—the, did not effect as
much in the reformation . of abuses as
could be wished but thisis beeause, while
the Democrats had control of Congress,
the Republicans had coytrol of the whole
executive and administrative machinery.
ThePresidency, thet'abinet, the revenuq
service, ' the . | Indian. Burean,, the
castom-houses ‘and the: 100,000 Federal
offices were still in the hands. eof
B(;-‘]_’mblicans,'nnd what the Demoerats
did had to be done againstthe stubborn
cappnﬁitinn of these powerful intluences.
Neveriheless, they 'accomplished some-
thing that deserves to be. rememberest.
Théy overthréw the fraudulent demon+
etization of one-half the aneient metdl
‘money of the couittry- and restored . the
ailver dollar to it old' und lezitimate
position; they stopped the extrava-
rance that had become chronic under
Grant, and eut down tHe appropriations
€10,000,000 2 year,atfl'they assisted Mr:
Hayes in introduéing that fechle
measure of Civil-service Reform which
has'been almost wholly lost under the
present Republican " Administration.
All this was effected under formidable
idifficulties.. The Silver bill had to be
passed over a Presidential veto, and the

be enforced in the teeth of persistent re-
sistange from all the leading’ Republic-
ans in Coagress. : 4
What, the Democrats accothplished is
bot.a great deal, but it is_something.
. V¥ hat the Republicans accomplished in
the same directiop, with all the organs
of Government, in, | their hands, was
nothing at all. —56. Louis fepublican.
—Mzr. Wing, of Mendon. N.' Y., lost a
valuable horse the other day in a si:tgn-
lar m:tzner. A qlous:h ‘gnawed a hole
fromr-the manger € grain bin, and
b through it the -g’l‘l:fsg irushed into the
feed trough. The horse feasted through -
the night and died the next day.

| ————tl e
—The Israclites of Uincinnati pr Yo’o
the establishment of a fund hyF; ﬁ:? lev

male of their faith over thirteen years

racfical ontebme’ of ithe pringi- |

reduetion in the appropriations ‘had to |

- lm,ior'.ﬂﬂlw

of a head-tax of one dollarupon e'ag :

/The other lesson of. the Maine elec-
tion is -that Blging’ still lives, ; Jthas
been customary of. late to, speak of him
as politically desd+to regard diny as

thakoa-i ¥ the lJinLr%lmmgn_ which

e 50, rich] dﬁsp rved. It was a mis-
take, Tl?c) Rey ﬁl?va‘n’ Waters 'who
have' been ''malking up! ishates without

ny Blaine on thieme wiik.have ta rovise
rhein-'work; +The man who has been in-
strymental in snatehing Midine from the
yery jaws of defeal™no matter by what
corrupt methods—and saving it/ to/ the

and its former First Assistant Postmast- h»liqrubl_ica.p_:s. .;:anngf"hb,"'lgﬁzrqd in Re-
) a

publican councils.  M¥."Blaite, of Maine,
still Tives, ‘and i ke contindes to live he
will'be héard fiom in the Republican
Convention of 1884.—=Delrof f1ee Bress.

: Il'm'ir"iicrsey' ﬁm'ed Andidhn

i Shortly after
alectionau-.dinner_;purt.[\:;wu, givenin New
York as a sort of  jollificatjon over the
suceess fthalleppblic&rtfi'_ 1‘2".’ Among
the distinguished persofis for whom
lates weére laid and who ‘attemded were
Tice-President ~eleet - Anfthur) and;  ex-
Senator Dersey.; Thera was, drinking
of bumpers and much memmqi;-nlg,h “a
feast of wit and a flow of sbul."" There
were tonsts and :pegch;giakiqg mﬁd- the
vietory, of *‘the grand ol %n‘y ' was
discussed  and gloritied. ' "The’ figure
that stbod but most prominontly in that
hilaridus assembiage was. Stephen W.
Deorsey.. (
casion, (7 The . Vice-President elect
scarcely shared s%y, art of the homn,
of those assembled ‘with *him. ' ItV was
bestowed |atmost: iﬂ‘tuﬁu.:her ' Mpon, Mr.
Dorsey. He was the daringispirit who
snatched victory frgm the, ja
feat. He was the heroi !
whose degperate_deeds had''siivedd! Inw
diana .t[,o Garfield "and ~Arthur. His
politidal niethodd, *too, weve 'approved
ahd applauded. | Hehad based all his
opbrations- in  indisna on. ‘'soap.” an

i
|

de-

had all the force oftestimony from/the

ﬁh'({% er |

" coundils’ nbd Tully cognizant , of., .,

L

vitd

ihe Jlast  DBresidéntial

«He, was the, lion of the ,o0c-

Arthurian apd Dogpseyan euphemism for

filth '.,lucl;ﬁ.

set the table in"'d rodt'
and applaugé.  *Soap’” had been the
salvationof 1 the wKepubliean , party;
“goap,”’ which in its common accepta-
tion among r_n}lgttﬁr.eﬂ Republicans is
thought pught oy 1}- to be an article of
nb'c_ess‘nsz Ao
Démoerhey.” | ¥rors ) that.. 'moment
“soup!’) became a thing of beauty and a
joy forevento the nminds of the as-
sembled merry-makers. Dorsey had
saved Indiina ~with' “soap.”™ ' Oh! it
wasah excéllent joke and a very practical
ohefinto the bargain. :But the erowning

The meutiozx of the word

lory of Dorsey in the; estimation of his
oon pompanions consisted in the fact
that he had ‘‘found his own " His
lientennts, in the Thdiana batile, Gors

ham and New and /Dudley, thad: drawn,
upon “My Dear -#Hubbell’s'' saponifier
for: théir supply, but Dorsey, scommed
such & proceeding md‘genqm?nlr, and
nghly tapped his owyn b . If is sad
to think that this ‘conviviadl devotion 'to
Dorstly “within a few ‘short! months dis-
solved like a bubble Liown from .that
other kind of soap, spered gnly 20

unwashed.., Me c# 1 mourt
beyond ex 'rbssilgn s?ﬁq' oTY '
heartless ‘indifierénce ‘of to' 'the
fate of 'hWis former' boom-

‘compaiion
now in this toils of justice, mn_d!g
-the droppipgs of t.heWﬂim 9.
agsistance to the imperiled hero of the
Indiana ecampa not n’ the soft
soap of symipathy, jetenderad
1‘;:“ ':wha'; reached - 'the . Presi
rough, Sapopaceoys . lagns so

Jopdly applauded at the New York din-
per. ogsﬁ 1must.‘\‘ind‘ ‘r:‘mxﬁp
gain and his Tawyers requi y
@8 mhach as he’ ,m.m,;:-amm 1880.
Fhe juryifixer, too, from sl sccounts,

ﬂa#m

¥

T
0
the

h udge
an*h?bgi' zbha'g%?ﬁ info &3 of
soap. t&%'mﬂé iy yet 'éme’ when
Dorsey wili tonélndethiat a public wash-
dng dyﬂbpnbliumdinylinan will ena-
ble him to put sgme ﬁbﬁ}lwl'{::wg
er )
°'hf§§plét§£ Been ap 1'131' ‘fhen
 Shall the#e’ g d wailing and
‘ .01 teeth in the councils of the
ion; . and the Republican
the datg‘ t }.-_igngred
Dorsey and his Star-route soap.—ZHar-
by
L > Weaver, of the Iowa courts,
lg.th'at _?m?rﬁ e, _vﬂﬂere the girl

of ge, to aid their poorer brethren in
settline on Governmentland as farmers. ‘J_

gl
i‘:'a wooden Teb and doés'not méntion
;t.ijhnl‘l'snd‘_v d. i
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